The Injur'd Fair, 


Becavſe 1 did believe falſe men, 


For when men once do get their ends, 


Such flatteries to me he us'd, 

Altho' Fd twenty tor to cauſe, * 
.. I kw'd him beſt of an. 

Blith as the Lark I was till he, 


But when he'd had his wilt of me, 


With arms around me on his knee, 
And wiſh'd the happy day to lee, 
But oh | alals t 


. Moſt bafely di 
And when J aſk'd 


When of his conqueſt he did boaſt, 


x * 


So pray remember pretty maids, 


And bragy*d to his cqm panions all, 
How he betray'd a woman; 


Add I'm undone for ever, 


So hogan win ever expect, 
Of woman any favour, &c. 


But yet I M not curſe the youth, 
hut this! 


That he may v 
Then he'll ha 
* Sufficient pnniſhment | yow, 
For any man alive ſir, 
For he that's try'd to ſuch a jilt, 
I'm ſure he ne*cr can thrive ir, &c. 


Now this is all the harm I wiſh, 
What think you of my prayer, 
A drunken wife to be the lot, * 
Of every maid betrayer. 
A gocd wite is an ornament, : 
And'makes a huiband prized, 
EY may he get a diu. ken jilt, 
And ſee himſelf deſpiſed. 
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O ME laſſes liſten unto me, . 
In Country Town and City, 1 


2 my downfa!l a caution be, | = 


To blooming maids fo pretty, | ; 


I am a poor unhappy girl, * | 


Upon the Town applying, 


* X 


Full of deceit and lying. 


How often you are warned, 


By them you will be ſcorned. 


And preſents I had many, 


Of every joy bereft me, 


He went away and left me, &c, 


Like Judas he would kiſs me, 


In marriage for to blets me; 
eacherous youth, 
educe me, 

im for to wed, 


He like a rogue refus'd me, &c, 


In man you know it's common, 


Weber he has my ruin been, 


iſk | i * firs | 
nk We, 
nee thief ſir. 


